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therefore, that I must destroy some of these interests
is perfectly clear to ine, as well as the fact that I must
allow some new ones to find a home in my brain. But
which of them will be so unfortunate as to be cast
overboard? Perhaps just the children of my heart!

I cannot express myself more plainly; it is evident
that the position is critical and I must have come to
a decision by this time next year. It certainly won't
come of its own accord, ancTl know too little about
the various subjects.

Best wishes to you all.

FRITZ.

NIETZSCHE To His MOTHER AND SISTER.

Elberfeld, Sept. 27, 1864.
DEAR MAMMA AND LIZZIE :

From the look of my handwriting you are to gather
that I am writing to you from a business house. I
am thinking how glad you will be to have news of
me so soon, particularly as I have only good and
pleasant things to tell you. Of course, what I should
liave liked most of all would have been to tell you
everything by word of mouth, but the time seems long
past when this wish might have been gratified.

There was nothing very beautiful or interesting
about the journey; first of all, a number of sleepy and
snoring travelling companions, then some very talka-
tive, noisy and common ones, followed by factory
hands and business men or very exacting old ladies;
I could tell a funny story about each one of these
varieties.

We arrived at about 11 o'clock at night feeling